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Sunday Scriptures Proper 22 (27) (October 2, 2022) 

 
Lamentations 1:1-6 Psalm 137:1-9   2 Timothy 1:1-14   & Luke 17:5-10 

 

For Reflection: Again, these are not easy words, they ask a lot of us and some of it 

seems too much, or at least beyond what we understand. So, what can you use here? 

What small part, even one sentence, offers you some light on your path? 

 

Here are the ones I notice – 

 women grieving and bitter 

 trouble singing in an uncomfortable place 

 worship God with my whole life 

 increase our faith…. done our duty 

 

All of those ring bells for me, because I know people who are doing these things, who 

want these things, who wonder about them. Now, it is your turn. 

 

1. Which words capture your attention? 

2. What do you wonder about here? 

3. What can you use? 

4. To what do the words call you? 

5. What is your prayer? 

 

Lamentations 1:1-6 Common English Bible    

 

1 Oh, no! She sits alone, the city that was once full of people. 

Once great among nations, she has become like a widow. 

Once a queen over provinces, she has become a slave. 

2 She weeps bitterly in the night, her tears on her cheek. 

None of her lovers comfort her. 

    All her friends lied to her; they have become her enemies.  

3 Judah was exiled after suffering and hard service. 

She lives among the nations; she finds no rest. 

All who were chasing her caught her— 

right in the middle of her distress.  

4 Zion’s roads are in mourning; no one comes to the festivals. 

All her gates are deserted. Her priests are groaning, 

her young women grieving. She is bitter.  

5 Her adversaries have become rulers; her enemies relax. 

Certainly the Lord caused her grief because of her many wrong acts. 

Her children have gone away, captive before the enemy.  

6 Daughter Zion lost all her glory. 

Her officials are like deer that can’t find pasture. 

They have gone away, frail, before the hunter. 

 

 

 

https://lectionary.library.vanderbilt.edu/texts.php?id=282
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Psalm 137:1-9   Psalter BCP 

 
1 By the waters of Babylon we sat down and 

wept, * when we remembered you, O Zion. 

2 As for our harps, we hung them up * 

    on the trees in the midst of that land. 

3 For those who led us away captive asked 

us for a song,  & our oppressors called for 

mirth: * "Sing us one of the songs of Zion." 

 

 

4 How shall we sing the LORD'S song * 

    upon an alien soil? 

 5 If I forget you, O Jerusalem, * 

    let my right hand forget its skill. 

 6 Let my tongue cleave to the roof of my 

mouth if I do not remember you, * if I do not 

set Jerusalem above my highest joy. 

  

2 Timothy 1:1-14  The Message 

 
1-2 I, Paul, am on special assignment for Christ, carrying out God’s plan laid out in the Message 

of Life by Jesus. I write this to you, Timothy, the son I love so much. All the best from our God and 

Christ be yours! 

3-4 Every time I say your name in prayer—which is practically all the time—I thank God for you, 

the God I worship with my whole life in the tradition of my ancestors. I miss you a lot, especially 

when I remember that last tearful good-bye, and I look forward to a joy-packed reunion. 

5-7 That precious memory triggers another: your honest faith—and what a rich faith it is, handed 

down from your grandmother Lois to your mother Eunice, and now to you! And the special gift of 

ministry you received when I laid hands on you and prayed—keep that ablaze! God doesn’t 

want us to be shy with his gifts, but bold and loving and sensible. 

8-10 So don’t be embarrassed to speak up for our Master or for me, his prisoner. Take your share 

of suffering for the Message along with the rest of us. We can only keep on going, after all, by 

the power of God, who first saved us and then called us to this holy work. We had nothing to do 

with it. It was all his idea, a gift prepared for us in Jesus long before we knew anything about it. 

But we know it now. Since the appearance of our Savior, nothing could be plainer: death 

defeated, life vindicated in a steady blaze of light, all through the work of Jesus. 

11-12 This is the Message I’ve been set apart to proclaim as preacher, emissary, and teacher. It’s 

also the cause of all this trouble I’m in. But I have no regrets. I couldn’t be more sure of my 

ground—the One I’ve trusted in can take care of what he’s trusted me to do right to the end. 

13-14 So keep at your work, this faith and love rooted in Christ, exactly as I set it out for you. It’s as 

sound as the day you first heard it from me. Guard this precious thing placed in your custody by 

the Holy Spirit who works in us. 

 

 Luke 17:5-10 La Biblia de las Américas 
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=+Luke+17%3A5-10&version=CEB    English 

 
5 Y los apóstoles dijeron al Señor: ¡Auméntanos la fe! 6 Entonces el Señor dijo: Si tuvierais 

fe como un grano de mostaza, diríais a este sicómoro: «Desarráigate y plántate en el 

mar». Y os obedecería. 7 ¿Quién de vosotros tiene un siervo arando o 

pastoreando ovejas, y cuando regresa del campo, le dice: «Ven enseguida y 

siéntate a comer»? 8 ¿No le dirá más bien: «Prepárame algo para cenar, y 

vístete adecuadamente, y sírveme hasta que haya comido y bebido; y después 

comerás y beberás tú»? 9 ¿Acaso le da las gracias al siervo porque hizo lo que se le 

ordenó? 10 Así también vosotros, cuando hayáis hecho todo lo que se os ha ordenado, 

decid: «Siervos inútiles somos; hemos hecho solo lo que debíamos haber hecho». 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=+Luke+17%3A5-10&version=CEB

